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Stars Shining 


Author's Notes: 

Okay, so here's another Sluff crap (apparently I'm not able to write anything than Sluff crap). It's really short 
(well, all my stories are short, but this one's like, ultra short) and it's written in a style I've never even 
attempted to, so please, feedback is welcome, constructive criticism especially : ) The idea sorta just came into 
my head and got stuck there, | couldn't get rid of it and it bugged me ‘till | decided to write it down. As for 
the name-it came to my mind when writing the city lights part and | thought, why not? It doesn't have any 
closer relation to the story though. Hope you like how it came out.. 


Also, Happy New Year to everyone! (A little late, | know :D) 


Flesh on flesh, skin sticky with sweat. Hands everywhere on my body, touching, feeling, needing. Atmosphere 


filled with lust, desire, primal craving. Explosions of ecstasy. Everything drowning in the ocean of pure need. 


| thrust harder and spill into him as | make him scream my name with pleasure, for all the people around to 


hear. But there are no people. It's just the two of us. 


Right here. Right now. 

FKE 

Sigh. 

"My girlfriend broke up with me. She heard us fucking last night." 
"How?" 

“Surprise visit." 

"Oh." 


A head laid on my shoulder. My hand wrapped around his waist, fingers stroking his hair to calm him down. 


The air swallowing us with the tense thickness laying everywhere. 
‘lm sorry." 

Silence. 

A quiet whisper. 

"Don't be." 


FEKE 


Fresh, cold night air. The ground miles down under my feet. City lights like a reflection of the stars above me, 


reassuring, forgiving, making everything possible. 

A hand wrapped around my waist. Soft mouth in the crook of my neck, sucking, kissing gently, almost lovingly. 
A sharp intake of breath. 

| thought you didn't want.. after.. you know.." 

Hot breath against my ear. A barely audible whisper. 

"after her? Like hell | care...” 


FEKE 


An empty swallow. 


"Duff? | think | love you.." 

"You think?" 

"I'm - lm pretty sure." 

Shallow breaths. 

Silence. Waiting. 

Warm smile. Soft lips on mine, tender, forgiving. A gentle whisper. 


"| love you too." 


